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From the standpoint of those controversialists whom | £ R < ù SE 
it is thought by certain parties are quite rellable on 
making gratuituous allusions of an uncomplimentary NN 


matters of Literature but who we constantiy find 
character to the feminine authoresses of the day est : Le 
Q 


| most of all others deserve our leniency and in most 
} cases are equally as good as the balance of literary | 
| workers in the field of letters, though their work is 
commonly signalized by the Infallible ear-marks of 
| the petticoat—women should not write; but it may 
| be pled the exceptionat merit of some of their work 
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of errors which even the best of us cannot help. | 
| In the P.J.R. some of their productions that have 


appreciative editors than myself are permitted to 
| witness the light of day for the first and last time: | 
: their extreme beauty is due only to the excep- Î 
a) tional ability of thelr fair makers and 1 take À 
À \ | pleasure in opening to their crushed and despair- f 
! 


ac) ing spirits this opportunity to get into print, | 
L = James Marrion, 2nd, j 
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So time went out, and came again, and-disappeared. 
1 was 100 proud, too anxlous, 10 rehezrse my sentiment 
for this, the disheveled procrastiniing fear that might 
bave heli me. The hotbed of palpltating remorse that 
drew me (and sué, too, with her’herring-hopes ajar, the 
very thomes ôf past prognostications speeding to sub- 
ject shams of widé fagtasies, oh! 

There was no nothlnig there—on1y: the f#emblance 
of sHackéd, moist, sealding epôobs, ah,'toé Ioh5 uafelt. 
The little whining birds that &he.h#d known} the 
windy abyss abgŸe us,the-northern paradok indeed 
fe had? but #hérewas-sign of threeïnew joined 
mysteriés, £hé fhings that #lLapplaud, forsooth ? 

{ began/so S16w14, too; so sègretly grèy in thg£t 
bad woridf where she hai beef. There was a fair, 
old, teafhning thought,-too;"an echo shape on my 
hôrizon that reeked, and, tempering to Îts new- 
fdund tone, bewlitered the ashes of the miasmic 
pagt. et I belted,on new mooëds, and, as I say. 
tfe hurtling phantom broke. How could she 
know-What amful riôt each red cone awoke. 

Hôw could she knowt How could she knowl!1 


How-COULD-she know— What ?P 
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1S PRESENT PAIN À FUTURE BLISS, 2 
OR IS IT SOMETHING WORSE ? 
FOR INSTANCE TAKE A CASE LIKE THIS- 
RS FANCIED KICK À REAL KISS ? É 
OR RATHER THE REVERSE ? 
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Well, { come home late that night, neat ohe o'clock, f 
reckon, and I! undressed in the dark as per usual.} 
Wben 1 gut into bed ! thought it felt as tho sumbuddy. 
hed bin there, and when I kicked out my leg sure 
enough there was somebuddy there. Well, 1 thought 
Rats, what's the difference: l'Il go to sleep, it's only a} 
man. But 1 Kinder coulin't sleep so 1 got up and lit a’ 
cigaroot, and I saw the feller that wos in bed with me! 
wos dead. Well, E thought Rats, what's the differ-? 
ence, he wont git over to my side of the bed anyway;? 
so 1 turned over and went 10 sleep. Well, I fired my} 
cigaroot in ther ther paper-basket and went to sleep.? 
Well,.after a while 1 thought I smealed smoke, and 
it wasnt cigaroot smoke, but the basket was all 
afñire, and burning like a editor's soul after death. 
Well, ! thought Rats, what's the difference. Well, 
it looked so bright and comfortable 1 thot l'd get 
up and read. By this time one corner of the room 
was goin like 4 o'clock an it was nice and warm. 

After l'd read about ten minits, it got so hot I 
cuddent stand it, and I! got up and went into ther 
next room. Well, ! thought Rats, what's the 
difference. Well, in about a hour there was a big 
crowd outside of the house, and they was all 
yellin Fire to beat the band. 1! looked out er 
winder. Jump, says the fireman, and | jumped. 
Then 1 waiked off. and a a feller says, says he, 
You blame fool, you've bruk yer leg. Well, I 
thought Rats, what's the difference} 
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J'd love te funt fer angels, 
Je skoet them an thé “ing; 
Al’ cu ovÉ tôsee them Hop. around 
(ind yellilike agykbinig 
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Fat all the angels reest. 
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Q % is for Freak: see the great ex poë 
2 ‘Of_freak. magazines—6_and 1 

“ mission 2 
5 is for Goup; ! would much rather be 

Q} A nice fPurple Cow than a G-O-U-P, 8Z 
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A is for JENSON the TYPE of the day, 
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® is for Lark, and the fellows who 


planned it Say even they 


; cannot but half under- 
Gi ns stand it! 


is for Magazines resklessiy fecen: ; 
I khow of buf'one that is ahywéy deeent 


IT ‘standÿ for Nothing; ! wish it had stood for é 
{ A little. bis more than tbe figfef was fe Éd. 
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r DE p2 is for Rubbish: are you looking for 


some? 
Just open the Baubls and put down 
your thumb 
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H is for Useléss-anûd far beneath_ notice: 
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We thôught €hifs was Bad/but tha 
Oliofs worse 
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How in the worid do these magazines 


pay? 
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That fiñiy's the average age of 
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There was an astonishing oval blue moon a-bubble” 
among the clouds, striking a sidewise chord of wild,f 
blatant reluctance athwart the bowl of curds with which”; 
I stroked her. (Oh, Love! dead, and your adjectives” 
stilkin you!) A harsh and brittie whisper of a dream,!} 
a rough red shadow ghost of awful prominence, welled * 
out and up through ail the inharmonious phases of the 
nigbt. A frog bleated and turned his toe to slumber.* 2 
The fringe of despair hung roundabout my agony; thei, 
stars went out: the moon, that biurred, blue, bleeding } 


moon, the very toad stoois on the lawn, the close-f 
clipped erust of foamy starlit hedge, baiked choking : 


grey upon the ring of fire-spent turf., O Heaven and 
happy bard: © freighted moors, conducive to my 


pall; each unto each was there, and all was vain}! 
Now, in this hushed and turbid clime, the rancid 


relies of the mist are not so gog with hume and, 
spey as in the rest. Did not the viper hurl his} 


macrocosmie interger in time? In such wise, [! 
marveled, might the whole world (peeled thin and ; 3 
x 


parrow in the shadows of the night's reply) go} LE 
wild, and leer in many efforts to be insincere.} = == 
But Gosh, that agony! The avalanche of super-ÿ = > 
insistent medroles, the pink of pure prismatic'} 

diaphrams, all Hell was there, and wseping, 


lured me on! 


